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I P therefore love be of thy Celfc fa wary, 

| As I not for my felfe,buc for thee will. 

Bearing thy heart which I will keepe fo chary! 1 
As tender nurfe her b«be from fating ill 
. Prefume not on thy heart when mine is flaine^ 
(Thou gav’ft me thine not to give backe againe. 


A facet ^revocation* 

gWcct CytheriaXinmz by a Brooke, 

.With young ^d077/4,lovely,frefhand greene, 
court the Lad with many a loveIy*looke, 

Such Iookes as none could looko but beauties Queene* 
She told him ftorie$,ro delight his eares ; 

She fliow'd him favors, to allure his eye 
To win his heart, fhe toucht him here and there. 
Touches fo foft,ftill conquer chaftitie. 

But whether unripe yeares did want conceit. 

Or he refus’d to take her figured proffer. 

The tender nibler would not touch the bait. 

But fmile, and jeft, at every gentle offer : 

Then fell fhe on her backe, faire Queene, and toward 
He rofe and ran away, ah foole too froward. 


A conftant vow. 

JF love make me forfworne,bow {hall 1 fwearc to love ? 

** Ofityet faithcculd hold,if not to beautic vowed ; 
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To 'ernes: 

Tliouah to my felfe ferfworne,to thee lie conftant prove, 
?£fc thoughts to me like Okes, to thee like Ofiers bowed., 
Studdy his byas leaves, and makes his booke thine eyes, 
Where all thofe plcafurcs lives, that Art can comprehend * 

If knowledge be the marke,to know thee {hall fufficc : 

Well learned is that tongue that well can thee commend. 

All ignorant that foule,that fees thee without wonder. 

Which is to meJfomc prayfe,that I thy parts admire : 

Thine eye loves lightning feemes, thy voyce his dreadful! 
Whichf'not to anger bent) is mufick and fweet fire, (thunder 
Celcftiall as thou art, 6, doe not love that wrong s 
To fing heavens prayf^with fuch an earthly tongue. 


The Exchange. 

'A Womans face with natures owne hand painted^ 
•**Haft thou the Matter Miftris of my pafiion, 

A womans gentle heart but not acquainted 
With fhifting change as is falfe womens fafhion. 

An eye more bright then thcirs,kffe falfe in rowling : 
Gilding the objed whereupon it gazeth, 

A man in hew all Hcwi in his controuling. 

Which ffeales mens eyes,and womens foules amafcethf 
And for a woman went thou firft created. 

Till nature as (he wrought thee fell a doting, 

And by addition roe of thee defeated, 

By adding one thing to my purpofe nothing. 

Bit fince fhe prickt thee out for womens pleafure > 
Mine be thy love and thy loves ufe their treafurc. 
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